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A Clauſe of Mr. SEATON% Will. 
| Dated Oc. 8. 1738. 


re Give my K ;flingbury Eftate to the Univerſity of Cambridge 

for ever: the Rents of which ſhall be diſpoſed of yearly by the 
Vice- 2 for the time being, as he the Vice-Chancellor, the 
Maſter of Clare Hall, and the Greek Profeſſor for the time being, 
or any two of them ſpall agree. Which three perſons aforeſaid ſhall 
give out a Subject, which Subject ſhall for the firf# Year be one or 
other of the Per fections or Attributes of the Supreme Being, and ſo 
the ſucceeding Years, till the Subject is exhauſted; and afterwards 
the Subject ſhall be either Death, Judgment, Heaven, Hell, Purity 
of Heart, &c. or whatever elſe may be judged by the Vice-Chancellor, 
Maſter of Clare Hall, and Greek Profeſſor, to be moſt conducive to 
the Honour of the Supreme Being and Recommendation of Virtue. 
And they ſhall yearly diſpoſe of the Rent of the above Eftate to that 
Maſter of Arts, whoſe Poem on the Subject given ſhall be beft ap- 
proved by them. Which Poem I ordain to be always in Engliſh, and 
to be printed; the expence of which ſhall be deducted out of the 
product of the Eftate, and the refidue given as à reward for the 
at of the Poem, or Ode, or Copy of V. erfes. 


E the underwritten, do aſſign Mr. SEATON's Reward 
to Mr. SCOTT, M. A. for his Poem on HEAVEN; 
and direct the ſaid Poem to be printed. 


Oct. 30. 1760. 


James — Vice-Chancellor. 
F. Wilcox Maſter of Clare Hall. 
M,. Lort Greek Profeſſor. 
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ULL many a tedious hour, with care oppreſt, 
Stretcht on my weary bed, I wakeful lay, 


Sad troublous thoughts, like hornets, ſtung my breaſt, 


And bruſht the dews of balmy ſleep away. 
Ah! what avails, I cry'd, with painful toil, 
By Virtueꝰ's ſtedfaſt ſtar the bark to — 
Far from * AcRASIA's wily- wandring Ile, 
Wbere eaſe and pleaſure the frail heart divide; 
If life's ſhort voyage undiſtinguiſh'd tends 
darkneſs, and the land where all forgotten ends: ? 


® Spenſer's Falxr rer Book II. 


Shall 
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HEAVEN: 
| II. "op | 
Shall worth lie hid in ſorrow's baleful ſhade? ] 
And no reward ſhall fafPring Goodneſs find 
While Vice triumphant lifts her pamper'd head, 
Nor hears the ſteps of Vengeance cloſe behind? 
Then take me, Pow'r of Beauty, to thy arms, 
And lull, ah lull to peace my troubled ſoul! 
Diſcl6ſe, O God of Wine, thy purple charms, 
drbwn refleftion in the manfling bowl! 
Gainſt wind, and tide, let Stoic dullneſs ſail, 
Be mine the calmeſt ſea, and pleafure's briſkeſt gale. 
| | III. 
msd, till roſe the bluſhing Morn, 
rea Her, en — Ger the ſkies; .. 1 


Or 


. £$...4 , p 
Yet Fa if avake, to 
| ; %, iy Ft "F * Ry . 1 Y x . 6 £ I 4 f + 2 ? ; 
Sw. ben Jy i i huür 
: 3 ; J 5 v4 4 1 1 * 
he | * deal 3 
95 ne truths ic dreams” : 


ANTON —© 


Borne thro”. the yielding air, : anc I flew 
Ts ſome; more bliſsful clime, ſequeſter r 
From this frail world, that juſt appear d to view, 
Like the faint glimm'ring of a diſtant fer. 5 
— min the ſea's. encireling wave *twas . 
As gems in ſilver; hoary Ocean ſmil'd . 
Chear'd with the pleaſing ſight; and from * breaſt, 
Sent his ſweet children, breezes freſh and: mild: 
No clouds, nor darkneſs, veiFd the chearful ſcene, 
or win try dlalts  deform'd the ground's eternal n Ta 
| V. 
Lo to the Weſt a large and ſpacious chin, 
Wyhere meet in concert, wood, and bil, and wa: 
brighter than all that muſe- led Poets fein 
| Of Ins grove, and TEMFR'S hallow'd ee T4 
Tho? PENEUs there evolves his. amber ſtream, | 


Still trembliog 1 left the Sun's prolific beam, 1 925 J 
Tos fiercely wanton, blaſt her virgin charms: 
Would'ſt thou cleape?,, Go, coy. 7 i 
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8 bp HEAVEN: 
VI. 
There ern groves, gay ſmiling with t delight, 
From her fair womb: ſpontaneous Nature brings; 
Where percht on every bough, all richly dight 
With painted plumes, ſome *harmleſs Siren ſings: [| 
Pleas'd with the wild notes Zephyr flits unſeen, |} © 
And on his-muſky wings the ſound conveys ; 
While trickling ſoft, each vary'd pauſe between, 
The murm' ring riv'lets roll their filver baſe; 
Winds, waters, birds in ſeemly ſort agree, 
And am'rous Echo blends the liquid aiclody. 74 
VII. 
Nor there alone was charm'd one ſcanty ſenſe: 6.1 
The loaded trees ambroſial fruitage bear; 
The * weeping ſſrubs their ſpicy gums . 1 
WMhoſe fragrance freſh-imbalms the buxom air; i 
Thouſands of flow'rs their filken webs unfold, = II 
Amarants immortal amaramts ariſqq, 
Theſe beaming bright with vegetable gold, 1 
And theſe with azure, theſe with ene, 5 
ing ſw⸗ ty ood tho roſes: ee . Ei 


Nemoris Siren, innoxia Kren. STRADA's — e 
Fler tamen, et tepide manant ex Arbore Cutts. Ob. Mary 
: fo de xpury Oacyes, PIND. 


A'VI SION. „ 
W 1 
But hark, a voice ſoft-warbling ſtrikes my ear! - 

„ Behold, O man, fair VIRTrUE sample meed ; 
ce * Behold theſe radiant plains, this ſtar-girt here 
8: afk By rigliteous Jovꝝ her portion are decreed! 

14 M ule not; ah mould not then in idle cell/ 
« But ſtrive theſe rapt'rous Manſions to attain; 

91 Here all the wiſe; the brave, the virtuous! dwell, / 

ec Eternal ages free from care, and pain: 

« Here in ELYSIAN ſeats, - their calm abodes 
Live in communion bleſt, with heroes, and with:gods!” 

IX. 
Eaſtward to this methought a diff rent ſcenm;ñ 
Of equal beauty, charm'd my rapturd ſiglit: 

Wide ſpacious: lawns with ſwelling hills between, 
And groves of bliſs, and gardens of delight. 
nere lotes, and palms their copious branches twine, 

And over - arching form delicious bow-rs : ↄV 

There guſſi nectareous rills of dultet wine, 
And honey'd' ſtreams revolve their _—_ ; 
Freſh- bleeding myrrh, and caſſia ſned perfume, 
wants: fell with mmm 560. 


* Adipbö ste Gd. PINWB Pp. \ 
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| | HEAVEN. 


Faſt by a fount, whoſe */picy waters glide 
In am'rous mazes, on the velvet ground 
With bluſhing flow'rs all goodly beautify'd, 
A ſmiling troop, of Virgins dance around; 
Fairer than DELIA's filver-buſkin'd train, 
When erſt, Lapona, by thy lied banks, 
Or cool * EUROTA's laurel- fringed o 
To breathing lates they tript in ſeemly ranks; > 
And fairer, Cyrus, than thy wanton quire, 
That melt the ſoul to levee, and kindle fierce deſine. 
XI. 


Their eyes, like pearls 3 the ſhells conceal'd, 
Beauteous and black; their lips with rubies 5 ; 
On their fair checks, with white and red anneal” 'd, 
: hat thouſand dimpling Smiles in ambuſh * 
See, ſee they point to yon embow ring ſhade, A 
Where cool gales fan their odorif'rous Ving 
And Frog freſheſt, ſofteſt couch is ſpread; I 
The whites, ſome one this lovely ditty Gal} 
Throꝰ all my veins what thrilling tranſport 3 N 
hear the neQard words, dropping. like haney'd.den! 


— 


* Called by the Arabic Writers Zenzebil, 2 by Mabomet to all the Faithful, 
y In Eurote Ripis | 


| Exercet Diana Choros —— VIRG.. 
See Sale's Koran, Chapter the 56th, 


« Haſte 


A VISION. 
XII. 
ec Haſte, gentle youth, for lo, the way is plain! 
« Haſte, gentle youth, and hear the PROPHET" 8 call 
« Theſe are the joys that true Believers gain, 
Immortal joys, that never know to pall. 
* Come then, ah come thy weary limbs recline : 
“ On ſilken beds of roſes ſweetly ſtrow d, | 
Where to thy touch compliant bows the vine, 


„ All faint, and lab'ring with the luſcious load; | 

« Where en of Paradiſe their charms reveal, ] 

| And with their am Tous ſpoils thy greedy eyes regale! | 
XIII. = 

She ceag'd — And molten with exceſs of j Joy, e | 


bh. Aid - 
_— * 
. 


| Voluptuous Hope was buſy in my breaſt: 

When lo, ſwift· darting from th extremeſt x 
With Seraph-plumes, an Angel ſtood confeſt! 

A pure immortal Crown adorn'd het head. | 
Of gold inwove with jewels; in her Hand 

The Bock of Life, and Mercy was aer, 
With ruddy drops of dying Martyrs ſtain d? 

Her eagle- eyes were quick, and paſſing bright, Wo i 

et beatn'd ſerene; and mild, with Heav rs celeſtial light. 
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HEAVEN: 

XIV. 

« And O fond fooliſh man,” ſhe cry'd, we forbear 2 
&« Idly to Llote on forms ſo light, and vain! a 

« What are theſe jocund ſcenes, but empty air, 
“The fleeting coinage of a phrenzy'd' brain? — 

4 Yet evn in Theſe, as * darkly thro” a glaſs,” 
Some faint, ſome glimm ring view the eye _ gall 

Of thoſe unmingled joys, that far furpaſs' 
«© Whatcer of bliſs the wit of man can "I z 

„ Thoſe pure Delights, that flow in ſtreams divine, 


— — 


my Where thy FRET Tow'rs, 0 heaw'nly SALEM, line! 


Soon as the carnal fetters are unty'd, 


XV. 
T FRY know! my Son, that they whoſe worth is try'd, 
As gold by fire, by great and virtuous deeds, 


Ly That chain the foul, and ſtript theſe mortal weeds 
% Haply ſhafl ſoar, in Robes of Glory clad, 
To Mad Manſions, bright Abodes, prepar d 


40 „ dPe the foundations of the deep were laid, 


_ < Fre Gop his golden compaſſes employ'd, 


„ Or tlie firm' pillars of the earth were rear 5 5 


C( 


« And marktthisbeauteous World on Chaos dark, and voi C 


B 7 6 "They. 


» Cinch. Xiti. Chap. 12. » Pye: vii. 6. 24. 25. 27, &c. 


A VISION. „ 
1 
“ There ſhall they live, O happy, happy ſpirits ! 
FThere ſhall they live remov'd from all the cares, 
« And thouſand ills, that feeble fleſh inherit: 
No greedy Want, nor wayward Luft, that tears 
" With vip'rous rage the breaſt from whence it ſprung, 
eh deep-emboſom'd peace ſhall. e'er-torment; 
But hymning ſweet, the Angel Troops among, 
5 Their undiſturbed lays of pure content, 
55 The ſmiling hours immortal ſhall employ, 
bf „In trance of holy caſe, or extacy of j Joy. 
| | XVII. , | 
Then ſhall their eyes, from cloudy films ſecure, 
„With lightning-glance unmeaſur'd ſpace behold ;. 
„And all the thoufand Stars, that pave the floor 
Of Heav'n, with orient pearl, or living gold; 
© Then floating thro* the boundleſs Deep of air, 

% An azure' ſea, like gems of rieheſt hue, 
Myriads of Worlds thick- ſcatter'd ſhall appear, 
With all their bright Inhabitants to view; 

« Their active minds ſhall traverſe, quick as thought, 
voi Creation sample fields, the range twixt Gopand nonght. | 
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14 AVE N u 
XVIII. 
And oh what ſtreams of muſic ſweet, and clear, 

« Shall drown in deep delight their raptur'd ſouls! — 
45 Ay me, in vain to Man's unpurged ear 10 
“Their heav'nly Notes each tuneful m_ rolls 
6 Ay me, in vain with ſoftly- thrilling voice, 

6, 2Thro? ev'ry land they hymn: their Makers Praiſe | 
© While Choirs of young- ey d Cherubims rejoice, 
« And to their golden Harps — —_ 

« Attuning, Holy, holy, holy, ting, - Hs 
* O Lord, Almighty God, the Saints adi „ King! L 
* But not. win, amn the motel planets raiſe. 


3 


« Nor 8 in vain wrath ont: — 8 + „ 
Do gladſome choirs of young · ey d — join: 
No bleſſed Sp'rit but hears the ſacred ſong, 
And wales his lyre melodious part to r 
e the ſweet ſymphony; while all the 4 We 
Lol Of angels, and arch-angels, nay, the car 
Of God delighted liſtens to the ſtrains. ©. 
* In Heav'n, and heav n- born minds lach rapt rous * 


ce reigns? | 


Pfd. ai 3, | . 8 
0X | © But 
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A VISION. 15 

6 But where, ah where can glowing tints be found 
To paint the charms of *SroN's ſacred place, 

« Where CHRIST the Lamb in radiance fits enthron'd, 

„The lively Image of his Father's Grace? 

« O Flow r of love! O glorious Morning ſtar! 

„ „Os Sun of Righteouſneſs, whoſe healing wings 

„ Brought life, and peace, and mercy from afar! ' 

From Theethelight, thou beaming Fountain, f prings, 

| << That guides poor mortals in their weary way, 

J Thro* black Afflickion's night, to Pleaſure” s endleſs day 


XXI. = 
& Ixsus! —and didſt thou leave thy Bow rs of joy? 
Aude diſt thou leave thy Father's Mklenbrrse, 


Content with agoniing pangs to die 
For man's forlorn, rebellious, ſinful race? 

2 „What bliſs to hear the high myſteridus ſtory, 

_« By all the Prophets, all th Apoſtle ſung, 
ce And noble army of Martyrs, crowd with glory; 
Where bleſt, the fix-wing'd Seraphins among, 

« They drink immortal, from thy rapt'rous fight, 

Conceiveleſs draughts of L ves inefabledelight ! ah 


„ Heb. xii. 22. » Plal,ii.6. © Heb. i. 3. Rer. wil, 16. . Mal. bv, 2. 


16 ME AVEN : 
XXII 
« Hail ſaints of light! Who once the patient train 
« Of ſilent Sorrow, thro? the thorny road 
Of mis'ry toibd, and unappal'd by pain 
With Pilorim-feet the long, long j journey trod! 
«O taught by ee thou man of earth, ſuſtain - 
«© With firm unweary'd arm the dang' rous None! 
55 The- Prize of thy High-calling dare to gain, 
nt « >ViQorious Palms, and robes of ſpotleſs white ; j 
So in the Book of Life thy name ſhall ſhine, 
« And Heav'n's eternal joys, and tranſports all be thine.” 
1 .. xx. 
Scarce had the ſpoke, when that'* Cherubic car, 

Inſtinct with ſoul, and thoſe ſelf moving wheels, 
That whirl'd the holy Sage, from CEHEBAR far, 

Appeard: my breaſt the ruſhing impulſe "fees 
I ſee, I ſee thy glitt ring turrets riſe, 

Celeſtial SalEM, all of * lucid gold, 

Inlaid with gems of thouſand, thouſand en 
And lo, the everlaſting gates unfold | 7 
Their * doors of pearl, and o er my aching fight | 

F ull tides of 840 5 "flow, hang ſtreams of living light! 


* Phil. iii. 14. Rev. vii. 9. Rev, iii. 85 a Rack. i Rev. xxi. 18, 19. 
f Rev. xxi. 21. 85 | 5 ; 
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Whoſe tee 


. A VISION. - | 
XXIV. £ | 


OELight furpalſng far thy glimnving ray, 


(More bright, more clear, more glorious, more divine) 
Tho” dreſt by thee, * O golden Eye of Day, 

In gaudy robes the ſparkling diamonds ſhine ; 
Tho? yon fair Moon to thee her luſtre owes, | 

Gilding with borrow'd light the mountain's brow ; 
And Iris ſteals from thee each tint, that glows 

In the gay forehead of the ſhow'ry Bow: | 
Faint is thy feeble blaze, O beauteous Sun! | 


Such Perle s beams appear from — 's eternal throne. 


OE - {oct ll bin 
See thro” the ſtreets, b like Ae cafver clear, 
The Fount of life in mazy error flows! 


Throꝰ the bright © Cryſtal ſands of gold appears 


And heaps of pearly grain; while h 
On either bank of dainty flowrs profuſe, . 


The Tree of Life fuperior oer the reſt, | 
ing branches neQtar'd fruits produce: 
' Twelve various fruits of fwe W . 
From ev'ry leaf falubrious dews exhale, 2 


ming n, 


And pure elixirs breathe i in ev'ry balmy gale. 


8 X * GY apo. comm.” VE. 
Rev. xxi. 11, © Tbid. 4 Rev. xxii. 2. I bid. 
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18 HEAVE N: 4 
XXVI. 
Lo viel diffus d along the ſacred brink, 
nr Angelic choirs replete with love and 3j joy * 
Conceive their God, and from his preſence nk fo 
Beatitude paſt utt rance l There they lie 
On flow ring beds of balſam, caſſia, nard, 
And myrrh, a wilderneſs of rich „ 5 
Embalm'd they lie, like that Arabian bird. 
Midſt od'rous ſhrubs, and . güms, 
Whoſe life ſprings recent from the ſun-born fire, 
While clouds of ſpicy ſmoke in bluiſh wreaths aſpire. 


XXVIE 


But "9 O ſpare me, Heav'n my "FRO foul 

Sickens with bliſs too great for mortal ſenſe !: 
Come, o'er my limbs thy quick'ning waters roll, 
Life- giving ſtream, and all thy balm diſpenſe! 
And thou, fair Tree, the ſource of all our woes, 

( (That bloomꝰd fo fatal erſt in EDEN” s'glade, 
Tranſplanted ſince to Heav'n) thy friendly bougs 

Extend, and wrap me in thy browneſt ſhade ! 
0 veil me from the Lams's too glorious fight, 
From Majeſty's full blaze, inſufferably bright! 


| II 


Trem- 


A VISION. 
© © - 000 
Trembling I wak'd with ſweet exceſs of joy, 
And on the wings of Sleep, more ſwift than wind, 
Away the fickle, fond deluſions fly ; 
Yet leave their Fairy-ſteps the trace behind: 
Hear then, ye ſainted Myriads, from your ſpheres,. 
And gently beam your kindlieſt influence down; 
Lift, lift my thoughts above life's. groveling cares, 
To Joys ſublime, and Virtue's glorious Crown! 
O guide my Virgin-Soul the high Abode 
70 reach, the HEA' N oF HEAV'Ns, where reigns thꝰ eternal 
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